KWANTUNG   MESSAGE                IT

I grew very angry.   His father came between him
and me.   With a deep bow, he said hastily:

* He begs of me to tell you that he loves you and
respects you. He will forever repent his insolence/

" The boy stared at him and at me, without a word,
turned and disappeared in the darkness near the fire
place. Have you ever come across such obstinacy in.
a child ?"

John Macpherson was pacing up and down.

"You were attacked by armed Chinese," he said.,
accentuating every word. "You suffered a wound
which at the moment is not too serious but which per-
haps could have mutilated you dangerously ?"

"Well," Charles said bewildered, "they were
children, it was only a toy dart..."

"The children were Chinese and an arrow is a
weapon. I suppose you came to Canton to file an
official complaint about this dastardly attack against
a British missionary ..."

"Not at all," Charles said. "I came to start a
collection ..."

John Macpherson took his brother's hand.

" My dear Charles," he said, " I am afraid you are
perhaps more seriously wounded than you think. At
any rate, this attack on you, a British missionary,,
demands at once an official complaint. You see, we
might need a few concessions or so... In our
interest you should file a complaint. I am sure,
.immediate steps will be taken with the Chinese Gov-
ernment and adequate compensation will be demanded.
As my brother,,! hold you very dear. I shall back
up your complaint energetically. Don't you
understand that in the interest of your position as